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	Volts and Flares, The Best Mix

**DISCLAIMER: I DON'T OWN POKEMON, DUH**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Chapter One: Opportunities<span>**

_"__Mike, come on, get up! We're almost out!" A pleading voice begged._

_"__I-I'm trying...I can barely move…"_

_"__Please….I can hear them coming, they're so close.."_

_"__I can't...Derek…"_

_"__Please, Mike..."_

_"__Derek" the voice echoed._

_"__Derek, wake up!"_

_SMACK!_

Reality has set in.

"Derek, you idiot! Stop being so damn lazy and wake up, you keep tossing and turning."

I opened my eyes to see a spiky yellow haired boy look down at me in anger.

"Sorry, I can't control my own nightmares."

"Then cover your mouth with Duct Tape, I barely can sleep anymore because you keep moaning my name, I know I'm great and all, but you gotta take it down a couple notches." He gloated putting his hand on his chest, proud.

Yep, that's my brother, so confident in himself it drives me crazy sometimes. I sat up from my couch and watched him get up and put on his sweater, turning to me and sighed,

"Come on, we got to get some Magikarp from the lake." He said as his eyes glinted with excitement.

I sighed, standing up wanting to get my own thick hooded zip up sweater as my ginger hair lazily covered my eyes, I really needed to brush, "I'll be ready in 10 minutes."

"Hurry up then." He replied annoyed.

The "house" we lived in was horrid, so many uncleaned dishes, Spinaraks in almost every corner, every step made a creak noise, but neither of us really cared. It wasn't really our house anyways, in fact it's just some cabin they found when they were younger that no one lived in. We have no parents watching us, heh, we don't even have jobs for Arceus' sake. We live off of what we could find or "borrow" as Mike claims. As I walked into the bathroom I looked at myself in the mirror with a frown. _What's the point of this? _My thoughts echoed in my head. I ignored it and brushed my teeth and hair. After that I walked outside to see Mike there impatient as always.

"Took you long enough! Come on, let's go before any fishermen come!" He said jumpy. Maybe he had too much sugar or something.

It was still really early, I look down at a phone Mike found and gave me, most likely stole. "_Only 3 am, nice." _The fishermen usually came around 5-6 am which gives us about 2-3 hours. I put my phone back in my pocket and walked with him to the lake.

Technically the lake wasn't too far. We live in a cabin that's a couple minutes from the village we normally head to, to check stuff out but to the right of that village is a big lake that mostly Magikarp live in. It's a pretty small fishing spot and not as well known so it benefits us at least. This place is so calming and full of nature, but farther ahead is where all the big cities are which are jam packed with people everywhere. Then, all of a sudden Mike snapped me back to reality.

"The last one to the lake is a Sunflora!" And then he took off to the lake full speed..

"Idiot, you know Sunfloras have Chlorophyll as their ability!" I shouted but he was too far away to hear me as I chased after him.

The lake was beautiful, the water was crystal clear, everything was calm. Couple of Bunearys were hoping around but ran away as soon as they saw us. Mike turned to me with a smirk to his face. God how I wanted to smack that smirk off at times.

"Slow as ever I see, well enough fooling around, time to get to the fun stuff." And then, right in front of my eyes I saw Mike go from his normal look to a Jolteon. Now, to anyone else they would probably freak out and call that impossible, but it was possible, even though I hated it. I too can transform into a pokemon, a Flareon to be exact, and so I did. My brother gave me a look.

"Sucks to have the weaker eeveelution, aye?" He chuckled. As he walked up to the lake and stepped in trying to snack up a couple of Magikarp as I joined in to help.

"Arceus I hate water." I mutter to myself looking around for some Magikarp.

How is it that we are somehow human and pokemon? Well it's in fact pretty easy to explain. Some humans are greedy for power or just too damn curious for their own good. Mike and I were experimented on when we were younger, children to be in fact since I was 4 and my brother was 6. Many other people and pokemon were experimented on but they never cared about us, Mike and I only watched out for each other. To this day I don't recall how we escape fully. I just remember an explosion, thunder, so much rain as most of us ran as fast as we could never to look back, that is when I was only 8 and my brother 10. None of us could ever forget our time in that hell. Most humans don't even know about the experiment because no scientist spoke about it to the public, but we would never revealed this secret my brother and I had most of our lives, it's been about 10 years since our escape and life hasn't really been any better. We lived off of scraps and trash cans trying to make a living. I always tried to forget about it, try to live a normal life, but Mike has different ideas. He has no intentions of forgetting what happened, in fact he desires revenge to every person who helped in the experiments. We both agreed to not do anything until we have a stable lifestyle and maybe some cash even.

All of a sudden I felt a hard slap to my face.

"God dammit Derek, stop spacing out and get some Magikarp!" His voice hissed, clearly inpatient.

"Thanks for showing how much you cared." I muttered as I turned to look at the water, my red paws damped as I shivered. _I should've became a Vaporeon. _I focus my attention on the Magikarp swimming around peacefully. I stood as still as a statue waiting for the most idiotic of Magikarp to come. Finally after a minute or two one came close enough reach.

_SPLASH_

Using my teeth, I crunched into the fish as it squeaked with pain. I tighten the pressure feeling blood trickle down my mouth, waiting for it to go limp. _This feels wrong. _I couldn't help but always feel slight guilt killing a pokemon but It's not like I can do anything about it, I also need food on my plate every day, even if it cost a life. I was always a terrible convincing to myself what's right. But I ignored about the blood and turn to Mike with a sense of pride. Then to frown noticing he already had over 10 Magikarp with him electrocuted.

"Like my collection?" He smiled.

I dropped my Magikarp, "We already have enough, lets go."

Mike chuckled and he started to turn white, turning back into his human form as he got up and put all the dead Magikarp including mine and putting them in the bucket as I turned back into my human form as well.

As we were walking back to our cabin as I tried rubbing all the blood off my face Mike turned to me.

"Hey Derek, guess what I got us."

"What?" I said curiously. His tone seemed a bit _too _happy.

"A job!"

"Oh, really?" I said surprised, "I can't believe you did, well, tell me what it is!"

He smiled, I suddenly got _really_ worried. This isn't normal.

"You're going to become a Stripper."

_I swear to Arceus, I'm going to kill him._

* * *

><p><strong>Author note: Hello! Thanks for taking your time to read this story, it's my first story posted on here and I'm playing with a new idea, I really hope you guys enjoy it. I'll always try to upload another chapter as soon as I can, but I beg you guys be patient with me and I do make mistakes every once in a while, I'm no where near the best so bear with me xD. With that said, I really hope you enjoy~<strong>
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